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CHAPTER XXIX,
It I8 within an hour of sunset onn

winter's day. Aninch of spow covers
the carth like a royal carpel, and tlurh'
and rageed clonds drive tust acrossa
cold bluo sky,

In front of Rest Haven, locking to the
ponth, the hills recede and leavo an al-
moét levol plain on which there is no|
greater obstruction than an oceasional
treo or bush. A erecle which has it
birthplace in tho monntaing meanders
neroes this plain, but divides it abont
eqoally, The plain is large enongh for
6,000 cavalry to maneuver on, and along
its edges are o dozen spots on which
fleld artillory can bo posted advanta
geonsly,

Attention, now, for you are going to
withess oneof the grandest sights in war
—n cavolry fight! Only a few of th
Confederates have appeared in =ight,
but Custer has ghossed the situation and
I8 preparing for it.  While ho is isaning
orders and the squadrons nre moving
und the artillery galloping into position,
ono of his atds is harrying up the'movs
to abandon the house. Wrapped in hoer

bedding instead of a shrond, the dead
woman is borno to an wmbaluncs by
troopers with aneovered hoads and rey-
erent mien——troopors who will boshont
ing like devils and wearing tho Jooks of
madmen half an hour hone Marian
goes with her dead, Royal Kenton inlo

an amboianco by himself. Tho vehicles
tnke tha rond for the Federal hines,

“Yon are a noncombatant und had
better go with bim, ' the officer said to
Steve Brayton as Kenton was ready to
K

“*Sense me fur ditferin with yo',"" ro
plicd Stove, “*bat if 1t won't do no per
tiek ler bavon 11 stay and son this f
over withy, It's godn tobe & right smurt
serimmage, 1 take it, and ps 121 pr
ahly be tho Inst font I'M] seo I'10 sorter
hang arv r1 wd. Thar's that ole nig
though | I leavo Bim."™"

Uneld ]'- 1 st | tn the midst of th
bpstle with bondles and puckages in bis
Arms i G Bisfeot, Hewa
Into the vehicie with Konton, snd m
moment six borss wero gallopiog o ;
over the spot where be had stood

Liook to tho saueth,  The Confed
ara debwouching from the highwa

deploying on the plain.  Their |
are filled with rejoleing as they Lol

ey T

The artillery galloping into position
tho force of Federals opposed I
too, hiave Jonged for a battle in whi
the iufantry shoald have no purt, nml
the oft l'II-I'r'.'!U!! wish is abont
gratified,

Thers i3 no advantage of positior
Two thonsand Fedorals, 000 Confed
ernten, and ench bhas o buttery o ber
fng six pleces. Custer’s guns conld
reach the gray horsemen an they deploy,
but every pheco e silent, A charge by
half his command gcross that snuw cov

wred Pt wounld by swapt thae lie Id ut
first and croshed the Confoderntes hinek
into the nurrow highway
punic stricken mob, No charge was or
dered. The mantwhose name was to be
colno s honsehold word Lefors the end
of the war aod whose Jifo was to be
spiired on 20 felds of battle that it
I'"Ii“l'll go out with the shouts of lndian.
Uemons ringing in his enrs sat his horse
and watchod and waited. He had cote
to the brigade of stalwart Michiganders
A few months previonsly fresh from
West Point. He had been ecallod a boy
anil men and offierrs had laken Ho i
to concenl their sor and distrust
Two or three times be had led thamn in
A dush there, but Hitle Sehting roailted
He would test themn now, and they
should weigh bim in the  balunee
Boom! Boom! Boumi The Confeder
ate battery Je the fivst to open fire, and
It §a promptly responded to.  The very
first missilo is o percoesion shell, and it
firiven its wny into the house #o Intely
pacupied by the living and the dead, sud
In its explosion brings wreck apd roin
Ywelve gans are belching their denth
witagilen perons the open spice whon n
mdden cry rises to the lps of a thon.
sand men, From the western edgo of
the pluin, where the pines grow thick,
A woman suddenly appears to view, |
Hho I8 bareheaded, and her halr is fly-
ing about her shoulders, She has neither
thawl nor cloak, and her dress i rag
ged and torn,  Sho bos a stick in her |
bnnd, and ghe waves it as if it wero o
sword in tho hand of a man and starts
ptawild run for the eastern edgo of
fhe plain, right across the front of the
nes diawn ap in battlo array, The
pry of mstonishment which greeted hor
Mppearntics becomes ashont of warning,
but she does not heed it, Enveloped by
tho smoke of their gans, tho nrtillorists
o not see her,  Their hearing deadened
y the lond reports, they do not cuteh
E;:hmlta uttered by Federal and Con-

1o becdpnies i

i

rite alike, Round ghot and shell go
hizzing and shrieking over the snow,
men waiting for battle shudder at
o Wwoman's danger.

“Who's that? Halt! Halt! He can

yover do it!  He's sure to be killed!""
Bo cried 500 Federals us Btove Bray-
n, mounted on tho horse of a trooper
o had been asked to hold for s moment,
nshed straight oot Into the plain to
wad the woman off. He knew her the
oment she stepped out of the woods,
nelo Ben had told him of the meeting
kith Mre. Baxter on the highway, Ho
ind flung her down the bank with tre-
pendows force, and ns he eamo buok
jver the road with Coster's men he ex-
ted to find her lying there dead.
othing was to be seen of her, however,

| n'llll '

and hig mind was greatly relioved, In
her fall, s was afterward known, the
woman's head strack a stone, and the
skoll was fractored,  When sliv strug-
gled op, she was no longer sane,  She
had been wandering through the fogest
for honrs before she appesred on ‘the
battlefiold, bnt she eneountersd no one
und foand o shalter, Never was there
a more gallant deed than that performed
by Steve Beayton, and never was hero
more heartily applauded by fricnd and

carried away lhlgf_ra and reduced hands
topalp. Of a hundred men no two have
received the game hurt,

Rode tables have been prepared, and
strong men Mt each viotim np to be
overhanled by the men who have strip-
ped off coat and vest and rolled their
sleoves far back, They look ke buteh-
ers in a slanghter pen, but their hearls
aro tender toward these vietims of bat-
tle, whethor friond or foo. The bitter-
ness of battle is at its height when the
crash of artillery and the erackle of
muskotry are fiercest, ' When the battlo
s over, whether victorious or defeated,
pity retorus to tho heart and blinds tho
eved to the color of the upiform. Over
cach man lifted ap there is a brief con-
sultation,

Theso bara armed men need wakto no
timw, They can tell almost at a glaneo
what tho result will be, I it i 0 mor
tal hurt, the poor follow is Iited aside
to Lroathe his last a3 peacefally as pos-
siblo under snchsorroundings, I thero
is hopo for him, his wonnd @5 dressed
with agilo fingers, and he gives way to
tho next,

“That's Captain Wyle,
eaptain!™

eselaimed Btevo Brayton aa ho on
tered the barn abont 1) o'clock ot nicht
tospon 41 Bo conld FRCORTIIE umy Clonfix]-

my company

fue,  Hi gallopsd bis horse steajght at

tho woman, amd a8 bo enme up to her

bo leaned over in thesaddle, caneht hor

with both hiands, and next iostant she

was on the snddlo be®re him, and the |
horso was fiving Tack to the Federal |
Hnes, The womnn fonght and serents d,

nnd friggaentsof bursting sholl whizzed

and whitred avonnd and above horsed |
aid riders, bt they dnsbed into the

Bues unbore, and the @dllant rescner

wis directed to continone down the road

mtil thewomnng conld be plaeed beyvond

dunger,

Tam qoick tothe sooth!  You will
never sl grander spectaclo than this,
The Confedarnto commumd, divided into
throo di visions, wath dua bl Tnes O pessed
as AL on parade. has received the onder |
to mlvance, They bl waited for Custer

*hi bt t evaller was also n
{0 1l tilles bt bettor
gerviad, wa ] ¢ the wost havoe, |
anid e could I to delay. Look!
Look! As the pray horssm n hogin to
wove Custer's guns, which hava leen |
Broup 1 Inf: t of b or, liml
up and movo at a gallop ur of them
two to thoe mght amd ty to the laft
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Night bas fuil il L
]!.r.'-- are prison ol i
wonhded to | 1 Lar

nnted for the oltioiol regort al | sl
to be gnthored up The climds bav
Iriven away totho enst, and the canopy
il heaven in studded ith bright stars
There s no w il the | | st
n the soow gradun)ly fode aw il
aroe lowt to sight,

Hark! That sound is the cry of
wotnnded men blended ot rret
will for succar, 1t I freezing cold, aml
they urs in tortnre, Hark again! That
1 r ot interval
thovs tha wmiiinge comes from i
wimndind horses, Thov sro also Ly
aud pleading. Somo Huiph
tmong the dead nd w 1 men I
ek ing thedr mmusts s 1 Il
”- n tomb thair cold noss ngninst a

Iy, while others nee dytag down atd I
I thelr honds only to utter o whinoy
witeh tells of fright and pain, Thonk |
podd that idge bt and darkness cotns tatha |

itthdfichl o hido it horrarst  In the |
lorkness wo shiull #ech ont all the
wotindod, hat hall not be foreml to
lile npon thy 1 e dead—mangind

by shat sad slic ]::l d grape aud the fre nf
hools of the charging horses ontil e
sdoibilanes to humanity i 1os
Cries obt o horror,

t nnd doe

CHAPTER XXX,

the fight was raging the honso
fumarters™ wore Loth in flames,
firedd by the shells from a Confoderatal
gun. But for the stronnons efforts of
the dotachmont guarding the prisoners
in the barn that stroctars wonlid hav
nlzo beon reduedd to ashes. 1t therefors
enme abont that swhen the battle was
over and men began to bring in the
wounded the barn was the ouly shelter
to bo hud.  The prisoners were turned
ottt and tho place given up to moaning,
groaning men and those who songhit to
sticeor them.  The sonnds of battlo had
been heard in the Federal lines, and o
brigndo of infuntry arrived abouat 8
o'clock in tho evening, While thuir
sorvices were not needed, the half dozen
wurgeons sent out with the colnmn had
work to last them the long night throngh
ard far into the next day,

It 8 a grim sight, a field hospital 1ike
this, and they are grim moen into whose
handls the wonnded fall as thay are IHft-
ol off the stretchors, groaning, enrsing
orerying, The fight of a snowflake in
a gale of wind is not more erratic than
tho flight of death missiles in a battlo,
Herw are men wounded in the face; the
nest three or four may be wounded in
the feet or ankles. Sabers havo descend-
ed opon heads and shonlders; bulleta
hive plowed their way into nrms, sides,
hips or legs; fragments of shell have

Whil

erates being bronght in.  The eaptain
had jost been Biftsd to the tably, He
was conscions, nt had not yeot M]l-l]ruu,
Thiso who lnonght him in andd that he
wis pinped to thoearth by the hind

| guarters of his dead horsas, nnd that the I
animul was fusrfnlly manglsd by groagu
| shit

“*Bhonlder dislocated, ribs brokon, 1og

broken, stro k in the gromn ) I e sl
biadl, " minonneed the surgoeon who amm {
o rapid investigation, |
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trace of war Flere and there n guaint
old house still stupds, bat the tow R
Fall of the Liwtle of thiss rasliing davs
Ah, hut th wor i trace of war nftes
nll | jtin th Wtery skirfod biv the

Eoreyville plko | found grave nfter grave
i which soldiera slept their Tost long |

Blesp, eqeh natms snprnved on the stone, |

mnd bobind them the i.-'!r'l Bpet over |

which nll may sorrow, bt no one woep |
the rosting place of the " oaknown, "' | B
It weas many days oru Kenton or Mat

fan ar M. Baxter walled in tho sun-

LUV
it was better that ier mind gerapind in
the durkness, nod that 6 was montlis 1
fore shs conhl realtivo her widowhbowl,
Gienernl Coster lindly seut hor on to
Washington for trentmaont, and for weaks
and woeeks sho kept ealling

*“Tke sndd boe'd go fur bolp to eaptor!
the Yankee, hnt ho hain't don cane
back yit,  Tke's goin to bo o gront oesi- |
lor and hov n sword anil o prnein orit
ter, and 11l held np my head sith any
of "em,""

Whereis Uncle Ben?  Gono to his rest
yoears ago, but b lived to seo the ond of
tho war and to enjoy for a semson the
haven of rest which kind hearts cronted
for him.

Thera was a marriage in Winchester
about two months atter thoe battle of
Rost Haven. Thoey called it a military

I the esan of the Intter P b e | :

marriage, heenuee wore than 60 Fm]urlu
ufficers attended, bocauge a Federal
chaplain officisted, because a Federnl
band gerenaded the happy conpls, Who
do yon think gave away the bride? Gen-
eral Custar, who became a groom him-
solf only a fow days lnter. Royal Ken-
ton had recoversd from his wonnd, and
the keen edge of Murian’s grief had been
somewhat dolled by lapse of time and
the excitement of her surroundiugs, It
wii botter so, Kenton was not held for
exchonge under the circumstances, nor
did any one wish him to hocome a rene-
gadel by joining the Fedoral servies,
After the marri; e the bridal eonple,

necompaniod by Une 1 Ben, went north
nud there remained till the eloss of the
war, Stove Brayton was asked to go

nuy, almost communded —bnt ha replied,

S yere, Yank, 've bin thinkin and
thinkin, and I make it ont this waw: 1
gorter owed the eonfoderacy a gradge
fur the say it treated vo', and hovin
pdd it off and squared the debt T orter
go back,  Thar won't be nothin said
nbout yo! arter tho war, bekose yo' wos
potnally deiv ont, buab the boys would
rab it in on me purty heiavy to the day
of my death, 1'U jest anrcender over
apnin to this Yoankos drmy, wait to be
exchapged apd in doo Hme becomo n

ol Clonifexd ag Lan '

Al 1 Ih it was the conrso he followed,
il when I sl hands with him in
Winclester Just spring I waa prood to
giver him b Lithes Dootenant, Did the
matoh ploase Unele Ben? Hear what he

1
"

aive a8 ho comgrntnlatin the bride:

Now, Misa Sanshine, vo® all hae don
poniee an marricd Mars Konton, an it
dovs Jert sooin tome dnt B ar’ walkin
round on aigs! Hu! But when 1 wae
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Art Students’

contains

Medairy, which surpass all of his previous

Series of

four incomparable paintings by the world-famous

eflorts for faithful-

| (ness to nature and unparalleled beauty.

They comprise every phase of Nature's changes, as de-

lincated in the four seasons,

nost persons, of her

puculi::r IIIHOL[H.

“our

Without our will they come and

At noon our su

and will prove a revelation to

Lowell has well said:

seasons have no fixed returns:

tro

lden summer burns,

I-re sunset all is snow.”

The Ottman Lithographing Company in reproducing these

PP il paintings from the originals, has achieved a marked success,
i - and produced four pictures that will easily hold first place in
el pom " s Ol (M . . . ' . . .
tte, sallow <kin, when cuused |€1ther home or studio, not only for their artistic merit, but as
Wirs |l.l fine examples of the work of this renowned arpist.
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g L Il.. MOTI'S CHIEMICAL
For fale byC, M. HARRIS, Dragglst, 127 Poun Avonue.
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eapecially recomman .
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SPRING

This delightful picture is one of Medairy's four water colors, *The Seasons,” whic

are all found in portfolio No,

“Spring” is a bright-colored work of singular merit.

-

ol this Sertes,

The drooping apple trees,

burdened with their pink and white bloom, contrast effectively with the rich green back«

ground of trees and the tlag-fringed pool in [ront,

The light and shades are superlative, and the whole effect is wondrously pleasing

as a picture, or when critically considered as a study,
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Scranton Tribune, Scranton, Pa., May 3, 1894. ?

Send this coupon,with 10 cents
in cash, and get four of the marvelous
Multichrome Art Gems---by far the
greatest offer of all. Mail orders 2 extra
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